w 
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mm 
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T#£V WEw 
*iAROCXSP ON A 
GLOOMY, 
STORM" SWEPT 

1/TTlS 
ISLA \D.' 
ALICE AND TOM 
WSNTWORTH 

the icy 

CLUTCH OF 

TERROR 

AS THEY 
Searched 
f=OX SOME 
S.G.\ OF 
ANOTHER 
HUMAti 5E"\G — 
A\D VrE/RD, 

VOiCSS 

SCREAMED... 
CALY THE 








Sloop was 
spillbo w THE 

P6AP OF NIGHT/ 

AND ONLY THE 
STATUES IN THE 
MUSEUM OF HORRORS 

KNEW THAT THE 
MURDERER WAS THE*,. 
PHANTOM OP THE 
WAXWORKS/% 




\ HE lYAS CAtiSH-r FAST BENEATH A 
LAYER OF GRASSY EARTHS 17 HELD HIM 
DOWN, TIGHTEN i\$ AROUND HIS ARMS t 
PINNING HiS LEGS TO THE GROUNDS AND 
HAS HE LA* 7HE*E HE STARED INTO THE 
'. GLEAM, \G EYES OF DEATH / 

GREEN GROtYS THE 6&ASSJ " 



€a: *AZ> *£ 9 COMPLETE THE TUtt&S 7#E* *AILCP TO OO 

M4*00-j£~- +*>C£ AN& iQtf ftBNTftotTH OH TH'f STQXM'MCPT LITTLE '5LA.tP r 4/Vp 

\'P THe.»S£uVE$ /HrxuPEfiS- .n THE UNFINISHCO BUSINESS Oe 7ri£ OBA& ■ 
M6MT OP TEX&OK W#£H THSi ^EAt/TCO THAT. 

ONLY THE $£fc0 LIVE HERE! 






"THERE'S A VOOOC?/ J ' M ^LAP 
LlftHT IN THE) SCWEBOPY LIVES 

House/ see A here/ comb 

IT 7 _/ V ON .' 




tr wa* 

70/M 
WENTWOffTH'S 
VACATION. 
WITH M'S 

youtiB 
wipe, auc£, 

H£ 
WAS 
ON A 
SUMMER. 
AUTO 
TRIP. 
TO THEM 
NOW, 
THIS 
WAS 
NOTHING 

MORE 

THAN A^ 

INTERESTING 

AWENTuRE 

*UT„, 



iuQOENLi THE SiLNOUBTTBP PifURES VAN' 

isneo as the coupus Moveo sack into 
The room/ ano... 






A\n& IN THE SlTT/NS ROOM,., TOfA/ listen .'-- 
r? -M- OUT THBfee IN 

this canpls seems to m^ thc hall — 

Be TM6 ONtY UI6HT M ^ Pfimcrmpe ' 
TH& HOUSE/ WHY SHOULO 
P£QPL£ ' HiPe FROM US * 




Someone - - 
something 

PROWUM6 
HERB. '--AW 
NOW, SUD&EN- 
LY THERE- 
WERE FAfNT 
MURMURING 

voices/ chjllep 

WITH HORROR, 
AUCC AND TOM 
STOOP 
FROZEN / 



The 
bnTworths 
followed 

THE 
VOICES 
TOWARD 
THE 

Entrance 

TO 

THE 
CELLAR..* 






SUR£. J"LL LET YOU UP/ 

—IP you stop Fighting 
Me ani> TeLL me 

WHAT THIS 15 ALL 
* ABOUT 




UNCLE EZRA? HE'S HBRB 
1~-X KNOW ALL ABOUT HIM 
BUT I PONT Live HEP^ 
I'M PETER 6UlNeSS-- 
JU5T A FRlENP OF 
THE FAMILY/ I 'Tj 

came here only 

tonight/ 
strange things 

ARE <SOlN<3 
ON HERE / 




fT WAS A 
' Jf WEIRD, 

\ -4^Wf<5RUE' 
S^M SOME 

STORY f 
EZRA 
CARTER 
HAP 8£EN 
IfyA HERMIT, 
UV/NS 
HER6 ALONt 
WtTH HIS 
HIPPEN 
\SOLO? 
THEN HIS 
NIECE, 
SLLEH, ANO 
HER 
YOUNG 
HUSBANP, 
SO 3, HAP 
£OM£ TO 

VISIT 
HIM, ANO.,. 



^7HEY SAlP UNCLE EZRA 

WAS INSANE/ THEY WoUlP' 
HAVE LOCKE P HIM UP— I 
HIM AWAY— BUT- HE KNEW 
THEY WERE REALLY 
AFTER HIS GOLPf SO 
ONE NIGHT, H£ / SANE 

KILLBO TMBM/^C KILLER? 

ANp HE'S 

LLEP ) LURKING 

TrieM?yiN H£R£ 




--KILLBP THEM \ 5CWETHIN6'S 
UPtTAir*'— HACKEl? Pf?lPplN6 P0WN — 
AT TNftVl/ LEFT /FtoM UPSTAIRS 
THEM VVCLTCR- 
*S M THElR/ - ff ,P' 




THEY WANTEP \ TO*-- THAT OLP 
HIS 60LP ANP HE]a\AN'S PSMerTTEP j 
KILLEP 7H©A/ 
THE/ PESE-RVEP 
IT/ MA, HA.' 



TM£ FAMILY GRAVES WERE CLOSE TO 7HE HOUSE-- 
AND AS ALtCE AND TOM BUSHED QUT&DE... 




r tTf MY #OtP/ 
you CANT KAVe 
IT/ HOWOPY CAN 
HAVE IT 5UT 



r' 



s 



eve*Y3oe>y want* my T*£A*u*e." 

H/T ITS MIN6-- ALL N\INB / I'LL 
NEvefc REST TILL I 6ET IT/ >/<4, 
A/*, A/4 / IT WILL Llff IN TH£ /V" 
6KAVC WITH Mfi/ THAT '5 / 

WHEKE IT &EL0N6*/ A/4. 

HA HA, HA, HA / 



A 



V 



iN 



^ 



^N 



PES* 
PERATE* 

LY 

Ton 

WENT- 
WORTH 
FOUGHT/ 
BUT 
THlS 
SHASTLY 
APVER- 
SARY 
HAP 
SUPER* 
"HUMAN 
%TtfENSTHi 



I KILLED ELLEN* ANC> 
BOB 5ECAU5E THE/ WANT- 1 
EC MY" 60LP/~/*f)IP I'LL 

KILL yot/, TOO / yoHHSj 



\« 



TVftf, SUPOENlY. THE MURDEROUS 
THING FROM THE eRAVE SAW 7HE 
[TWO OTHER WATCHING SHAPES .' 

OH, 505, LOOK." 
UNCLE EZRA'S 
KILLINS 
HIM / 



** 



^^.' 



cs* 



TO 



^ 



A* 






Tow 

PELT 

me 
ViorriBle. 

CLAMMY 

GRIP 

ON 

HIS 

THROAT 

DROP 

AWAY/ 

AND 

AS 

HE 
SCRAM* 
*LSP 

TO 
HIS 



WE'LL FIND* 
IX ELLEN/ 
WE'LL FlNPi^ 
IT/, 



3-J 



you Keep 

AWAY FROM 

L HBM/ IT'S" 
mine .'- 
MINES 



3&L 



Throughout the lone, storm- 
filled NIGHT TOM ANP ALICE 
WENT WORTH HUPPLEP IN THEIR 
CAR, LISTENING TO THE GIBBER- 
ING VOICES OF THE PEAP / 



/•& 



."N 



\wm 



.PF& 



yi ^~ 






> 



i? *? 



%- 



*A 






A, 



With 

THE 

PAWN 

THE 

6*fSLY 

FACES 

HAD 

fapep 

INTO 

SILENCE. ' 

THE 

little 

ISLANP, 
WITH ITS 

SINGLE 
PESERTEP 

HOUSE, 

STOOD 
REvEALeO 

IN THE 

PAWN 

LIGHT. 
ANP 
NOW.*. 



a Rescue \they see 

BOAT IN THEj US / jL™ 
FLOOP/ /V - 




'\Anp late a, at a 
police station of 
neakby village,,. 



iso you were waroonep 

'OH CARTER ISLANP ALL LAST' 
NIGHT/ THAT PtACB HAP A / WE 




Y0UN6ER BROTHER OF THE \ 
OLD MAN—ALAN CARTER-FLEW 
FROM LONPON FOR THE FU- 
NERAL/ EZRA WAS 5UPPOSEP 
TO HAV8 A GOlP H0ARP/ 
RIGHTFULLY 3ELONSS TO 
ALAN. NOW/— BUT we 





THEY SAT WEIRP THJNGS SO 
ON THERE AT NIGHT— STORMY 
MGHTS ESPECIALLY— LIKE 
LAST NIGHT/ YOU *AIP YOU 
THINK YOU HEARP SOME OF 
THAT GHOST STUFF, eH * 



WE 

sure pip, 
chief/ yys 

P 




rm 



5*^ 



^ 



•,* 



&i^^ 



ffffei 




£?ffA c**T3E*:r 
HOAROEP TREA- 
SURE HAS NEVEfi, 
SEEN FQUNO-' \ 
THE PESERTSP 
OLP HOUSE 
HAS BEEN 
SEAR-ZHEO MANY 

Times-- ear 

O/VLY BY 
PAYU6HT/ 

rr's no 

place foa 

the living at 
night-- inter- 
peking with 

the lwp/nishep 
business 

op the psa p. 



GREEN GROWS the GRASS 




Envy and hate grew in 
his heart, and when 
they blossomed into 
murder, a dying man's 
revenge planted a 
seed which flowered 
INTO GRISLY D£ATH... 



[Felix halt 
crew sitter 
whenever he 
compared his 
own lot with 
that of his 

FAMOUS 
dPlOYER... 





Just then.. \-l halt? come down to the 

HOTHOUSE AT ONCE? I'VE 



MADE ANOTHER MOMENTOUS DISCOVERY.' 





YES? IN FACT IT DOESN'T EVEN NEED SOIL.' IT'LL ! 
TAKE ROOT IN ANYTHING^ WITH THIS SEED, 
MILLIONS OF ARID ACRES WILL BE TRANS 
FORMED TO LUSH GRAZING LANL' 




At THAT 
MOMENT, AN 
EVIL PLAN 
WAS BORNIN 
MALT'S MIND. 

L 1 




> r<*& 



T COULD BUY UP DESERT LAND FOR 
A SONG, AND INCREASE ITS VALUE A 
THOUSANDFOLD IF I OWNED THE 
EED< "mum 




I'LL LOCK THE DOOR 
THEN SET THE THERMO- 
STAT FOR 200 DEGREES.' 
IT WILL LOOK AS IF THE 
MECHANISM WENT WRONG 
IF I RESET IT AFTER 
P\ HE'S ££40/ 



A LITTLE LATER.. 



Soon., ^ this heat.. it... it's suf- 
focating me. 'the ther- 
mostat. . .must be broken. 




A FEW MORE MINUTES ,AND IT WILL 
BE OVER. THEN I*LL TAKE THE 
SEED AND TELL TH E POLICE ABOUT 
THE GHASTLY... HEH-HEH... 




Through the window, sarbo caught a 
glimpse of his killer... 



YOU FIENOflT'S LIKE AN OVEN IN HEREf^) 

LET ME OUTf J - C 

THEY LL TAKE YOU OUT OF U 
THERE — WHEN YOU'RE DONE 
"ta AND NOT BEFORE i 



AS SARBO FLAILED HELPLESS FISTS AGAINST 
THE REINFORCED GLASS , HIS LAST TORTURED 
THOUGHTS WERE OF REVENGE f 



OLD SHOTGUN r I'LL 
WANTS i 





A FEW NIGHTS LATER, HALT DISS- " 
COVERED THE ANSWER TO THE 
QUESTION THAT PERPLEXED HIM { 



^strange sensation... like A 
Tl 'NY INSECTS, CRAWLING ALL 
VER MY SKIN.,. 





Suddenly, halt realized the 

TRUTH f 



THE MISSING SEED... THE SHOT 
GUN SARBO FIRED AT ME f HE... 
HE... SAID IT COULD GROW ANY' 
WHERE... AND NOW... IT... IT'S 
MY FLESH... TAKING ROOT.. 
GfiOW/NQf 





Frantically, halt 
tried to pluck 
each blade from 
his skin, but... 



j$TlT... IT'S DEEP IN ^ 
THE TISSUE... TOO J- 
PAINFUL TO REMOVE. 



Even as he watched, his 
mind reeling with terror... 



C IT... IT'S GROWING? WHAT-- 
WHAT CAN I DO* 




FROM THE PORES OF HIS FLESH... 



Like cornered rats,halt*s But even as he watched, the terrible green growth flowered 
thoughts scurried from 
the terrible doom he 

FACED... 

If I. -I'LL CUT IT OFFfMAYBE 




Halt never stirreo from 
that room until... 



YOU. IN THERE. .ARE YOU ALL 
^VPJGHT? 

I/THE LANDLORD^ HAVE TO 
BET OUT...OR HE"LL GROW 
[^SUSPICIOUS AND CALL THE 
POLICE... 



YESf 1...1...WAS SICK 
7 I'LL PAY THE RENT. 
^-l TOMORROW 




That evening, halt fled for the woods.. 



^GOOD HEAVENS< WHAT... 

^-TWAT/S THAT? 




[ NO ONE WILL FIND ME HERE 
BLENO PERFECTLY WITH THE 



rrrr- 

FQLIAGEf j 



For two days he roamed the woods without sleep. 
and then utterly exhausted... 

'must rest ...just.. for a few... minutest 




Halt slept for a full day, and when he jttnKL, 



<^TH E ROOT S< THEY... THEY'VE GROWN DEEP INTO THE EARTH f I../ CAN'T MOVE? 



'^Uu<! 






^^tisif^^ 



Hours passed, and halt helplessly writhed 
against the bonds that made him one with 
the earth-. 



AND THEN, ALL WAS STILL EXCEPT FOR AN 
OCCASIONAL WHIMPER OF AGONY DEEP BENEATH 
THE GRASS f 



"' *. 









*t&& 







ThREE men set our to fino a secret of tme iEYOND th at would make them rich' instead they 

FOUND TERROR AND OEATH.WHEN OUT OF THE SHADOWS CAME THE SLITHERING MONSTROSITY THAT 
FOREVER DOOMED THEM IN THE _ 

CASTLE of TERROR! 





m 



P-PLEASE— LET ME GOf X--X*LL KEEP YOUR SECRi 
X WANT TO LIVE? PLEASEf 



YOU HAD YOUR CHANCE, VINCENT 
TRASK-- NOW YOU MUST LEARN 
THE PENALTY FOR YOUR GREED.' 

I GIVE YOU MY MASTER 

FOR EVEN DEATH HAS 
A MASTER' HA'hA'hA? 



r / 



^ 




Z 




BEGAN ONE NIGHT AT THE LABORATORY, 
OFEMIL ZARKO, ECCENTRIC PHYSICIST 
WHO HAD WORKED LONG AND FEVERISHLY 
TO P*0$E THE PHENOMENON OF DEATH... 



m 



o <•** 



x'UL^- 



&*>*} 



'■i, 



AT LAST.' COME HERE, 
VINCENT? HURRY, 
GEORGE' DOYOU 
SEE IT? 



m 



LOOK AT THE CHARTS.' THEY ARE 

REGISTERING THE PRECISE AREA 

WHERE THE EMANATIONS OF DEATH 

ORIGINATE? SOMEWHEREONTHIS 

PLANET IS A 

PLACE FROM 

WHICH DEATH 

RAYS KILL 

OFF THE 

POPULATION. 



^5^: 



Days of 

planning 
followed. 

succeeded 

BY WEEKS Of 
TRAVELLING 
INTO THE 
AFRICAN 
JUNGLE 
WHERE NO 
MAN HAD 
EVER GONE. 





ON THE PEAK OF A NARROW WINDING 
ROAD WAS A GIGANTIC CASTLE OF 
IMPOSING SOMBERNESS. 





THE KNOCKING REVERBERATED 
INTO THE CASTLE GROUNDS . 
FOLLOWED BY SILENCE. ..THEN, 
SLOWLY — THE GATES SWUNG 

OPEN ...I 





BRRR...THIS 

THING I'VE 

TEMPERATU 

COLD IN 



S THE MOST AMAZING) MY MASTER 



I 

SEEN/WHY--THE 
RE IS ACTUALLY 
HERE/ 



•" LIKES HEAT-- 
BUT SINCE. HE IS • 
AWAY, I HAVE COOLED 
THE CASTLE ? NOW 
FOLLOW ME/ 




The MYSTERIOUS OLD MAN LED THEM THROUGH 
A SECTION OF THE CASTLE EVEN MORE WEIRD 
THAN THE HALL. . . 



MY MASTER SHAL L BE PLEASED TO SE E 
AFTERWARDS — AS INDEED I AM MYSELF/ 
HAS BEEN A LONG TIME SINCE WE ARE 
HONORED BY SUCH GUESTS 
AS YOu/hA,HA. 




AND AFTER THEY HAD BEEN SHOWN TO THEIR 
QUARTERS... 




DID YOU NOTICE THE CASTLE WALLS- AND THE 
OBJECTS INSIDE THOSE ROOMS? THEY'RE 

0L0-THE ENTIRE BUILDING i ■ — *" BUT THAT 

REEKS WITH AGE AND DECAY// PROVES NOTHING.' 

YOUR IDEA IS ABSO- 
LUTELY IMPOSSIBLE/ 



Protected by the darkness, 
three figures slipped 
silently through the halls.. 



I TELL YOU.THAT OLD MAN IS 
NOT HUMAN? THERE IS SOME- 
THING STRANGELY REPULSIVE 

ABOUT HIM. t?W — T. — 

THfrSE STEPS 

LEAD TO SOME 

__ SORT OF CRYPT/ 




NOTHING HERE-BUT 
A FEW IDOLS AND A 
DOOR/ "HE CAN'T 

HAVE BEEN WRONG.' 



I'M 
GOING 
TO OPEN 
IT,' GET 





HA.HA 
THERE 
ARE. 

MILLIONS 
HERE' 



IT'S NOT OURS.FOOL'SHHf 
DON'T MAKE SO MUCH 
NOISE' WE'RE NOT HERE 
FOR TREASURE? WAIT... 
A HOT DRAFT IS COM- 
G FROM ANOTHER 



W-WHAT WAS THAT? IT 
CAME FROM THIS INNER 
DOOR f LOOK? THE DOOR- 
KNOB'S TURNING? 



SuDDENLY-A TERRIBLE FEAR 
POSSESSED EVERYONE THERE/ 



YAjlAAAHff \ GOOD LORD? 
LET ME OUT J A TENTACLE- 
OF HERE...? r AND- AND 

FLAMES f WHAT 




MY MASTER.... COLLECTS ALL SORTS OFSPECl- 
MENS IN THE JUNGLE— AND OUT OF IT? IT WAS 
A BEAST THAT MUST HAVE GOTTEN OUT OF ITS 
CAGE. I'LL PUT HIM BACK? NOW. ADIEU — UNTIL 
TOMORROW f 

HE DIDN'T MENTION 
THE TREASURE. ..GOOD/ 
HE HASN'T FOUND 
US OUT/ 





AND LATER, WHEN THEY WERE ALONE 



INSIDE THE SECOND DOOR IS 



NONSENSE^ 



WHAT WE SEEK/ THAT OLD 
MAN SERVES DEATH. I 



WE'RE GETTING 
TIRED OF YOUR 
CRAZY NOTION . 




THERE'S A FORTUNE 


\ I-I'LL 




DOWN THERE.ANDHE 


/GIVE THE 




STILL SCREAMS J 


'TREASURE 




ABOUT STUPID \ 


TO YOU/ BUT 




THEORIES?! \ 


DON'T KILL 




HAVE A SCORE k 


me/ oh-hh( 




TO SETTLE ^ V 






WITH HIM / J_Pa 


^^r 




^w&JSJST' 






>*vV?^t 







GIVE IT TOME*> I'LL TAKE 
IT/WE WENTALONG WITH 
YOU BECAUSE YOU PAID 
US well/ 

BUT NOW 
WE HAVE SOMETHING 




,~£ 



Mom ents afterwards. . 



LET US CELEBRATE \ NO, HE CANY) 



OUR SUCCESS, 
GEORGE /COME 
AWAY FROM HIM/ 
HE CAN'T HURT 
YOU ANYMORE/ 

N 



NOW WE'LL 
BOTH HAVE 
WEALTH 
BEYOND 

OUR 
DREAMS/ 




.__/" 




WASNT IT KIND OF THE OLD MAN TO SUPPLY US 
WITH WINE? NO ONE MUST STOP US FROM 
TAKING THAT GOLD/ M 

HA, HA. ..WHAT 

A FOOL / WHAT 
AN INSANE IDIOT/ 





Quickly, 


aW* 


VINCENT 


TRASK 


m^: 


HURRIED 


DOWN THE 
STEPS AND 


pp; 


OPENED 




THE DOOR. 


L_j p*.^ 


THE GOLD 


DCo 


WAS STILL 




THERE... 


i .'- , - «^ 


RS 



WHO CARES FOR EXPLANATIONS? 
ALL I WANTIS--^AJvA^ tf/ , 




THE TENTACLES COILED ABOUT HIS NECK .SHUTTING OFF 
HIS BREATHING. TIGHTER AND TIGHTER THEY PULLEO HIM 
HIM TOWAROS HORROR.'} 



YOU MUST FORGIVE THE IMPATIENCE OF 
CERBERUSf YOU SEE, CREATURES FROM 
THE BEYOND CANNOT 
STAY LONG IN THIS 
COLDf 




I AH DEATH f \ THEN 
AND YOU HAVE WarkowAS 
FORFEITED YOUR R IG HT .' 
SOUL THROUGH/ B-fiUT 
YOUR GREED— \ YOU LIED 

AS YOUR 
COMPANIONS 
HAVE FORFEITED 
THEIRS THROUGH 
STUPIDITY AND 
WEAKNESS 




I HAVE f YOU UNKNOW- 
INGLY DISCOVERED THE 
TREASURE WITH WHICH 
HE TEMPTS MORTAL S_ 
SUCH AS YOUR- 
SELF/HE HAS 
JUST RETURNED?* 

MEET MY & 
MASTER -THE 



,u ; ha... 
CN 1 WELCOME f, 







A*ere* womlbys museum of horrors drew 0/4 crowds/ thc business he had 

SEIZED BY TUBFT ANQ MURDER WAS MAXM6 HIM RICH '/ BUT THE STRAM6B FORCES 
BBYOVO THE GRAVE CAUGHT UR WITH *£T£H MORLEY AT LASTf-THAT WEIRD AND T£R. 
RI0LB N'&HT WHEN H£ £NC0UN7£R£D TUB GRUESOME ... ' 

PHANTOM of the WAXWORKS ! 




PETER WO#L£Y'S WAXWORKS DREW B'& 
CROWDS. 



THE CHAMBER Of HORRORS, DOWN IN TH£ 
&ASEMENT, ESPECIALLY THRILLED AND CHILLED] 
7H£ CUSTOMERS... f 




The life-size scenes of way dummies 

were t$*u£somelv realistic.' 




YOU THE WILU£$, 

EH, ANNIE 7 THEV 

LOOK SO 

V ALIVB / 




Aa/P at police 'headquarter 



ALL RIGHT/ NOW T£LL OS 
JUST WHAT HAPPENEP .' 

vou were in the cwa/a- 
3GC op horrors... 



T^f)' ALL AGRSEO on 
WHAT THEY HAD SEEN. THEY 
WERE GAZtHQ AT THE WAY 
DUMMY OF JACK THE XIP~ 
PER, WHEN, SUDDENLY.,, 











Bur nhbn the police 

AR&IVEQ.., 



seaws Pfterrry\$uee/ but 

life-like, butVthe people 
it's only a were v£l- 



THBV *£.£. TPPOBA3LY WAS 
COULPNT HAVE SOY£ THEATCl- 
IMA6IN6C? IT, I CM. TPlCK/ A 

coulp THey ?/pumjy\y MECHAN- 
ICALLY FlXEP SO 
THAT IT COULP 
MOVE/ ?£iN6 * 
WOf?L.eY POWN 

wees, i want 

TO TALK TO 
HIM 



AN& WHEN THEY BROUGHT PErSK 
MORLEY INTO HEADQUARTERS,, , 



see heee, aiorley, ^d 

|F THAT'S YoUfZ ipEA 
OF A PUBLICITY STUNT 
ouit rr / LAY OFF 
THAT TeiCK STUFF / 
UNPEeSTANP ? 



I— I PiPN'T 
DO ANY- 
THING/ J— I 
P-PON'T 

UNPEKSTANP.' 





Actually, 

PETER 
MORLEY 
KNEW NO . 
MORE ABOUT 
/T THAN 
ANYONE 
ELSE / 
WORLEY 
HAP L'YING 
QUARTERS 

IN THE 
MUSEUM, 
A NO THAT 
NteHT, * 
AS HE ' 
PONOEREP 
HIS 
TROUBLED... 




Anyone with murder on his 
soul will have wild thouehts 
tvorley was remembering 
that time, a few years ago, 
when frank allen owned 7he 
museum/ the waxen scenes 
had all been allen's cr£a~ 

7 IONS/ 



THI5 OHE OF 
JAOC THE PIP- 
PED WILL BE A 
016 PRAWINS 
CARD, PETEK, 
VOU'LL SEE/ 



Alle* hap 

employed 
worley as his 

assistant/ 

WORLEY 

WAS CLEVER; 

HE HAD 

WORKED 

OUT HIS 

MURDEROUS 

SCHEME TO 

THE LAST 

DETAIL.,, 





And now, alone in his 
living room with his me- 
mories, the su/lty peter 
worley paced the floor, 
restlessly,,, 



WHV AM I THINKIMS 
SUCH CRAZY 7WIN6S ? 
AU.6N CANT HURT 
M6/ HE'S PEAP ANP 

3UR\£D VEA*S 




VThen r£*#o9 LBAP6& at TerSi 

\WO*L£Y AS HE GRENEO THE DOOR. 



heulg peTee,„ 
njcc to see you 

AGAIN / 
ALLEN/ NO? 
iVO/ IT CANT BE/ 

wu'be DEAD/ 

...PEAP AM' BUdEP/ 
J SAW THEM BUR^ 

you / 



PEAPT...AH, BUT THEN 
WHP WOULP KNOW THAT 
8ETTEC THAN *P(J...MINP 
IP I COAftE IN ? THEKE 
IS SO^THiN© I WANT 
TO STCAIOHTEN OUT 
WITH YOU, PETCB/ 





n >a^ 




7*£ TERRlFiEb WoRLEY FiEb 
THE MUSEUM * t * 



Y~C 





suodenlt, allen was upon him, and in the 
dim Room of the chamber of horrors, with 
the waxen scenes of murders of the past... 




MAKES A NICE 
MURDER SCENE, 
PO&5NT IT, 

rarer * HA, 
HA, HA.' 




The NEIGHBORS' "EARD 
WORlEYS EERiE 
SCREAMS, AND,,, 



IT? fZON\ THE MUSEUM' 
— SCMESOPY'S 3EIN6 
MURDEBEP/ PHONE 
TH£ POUCB / 




The museum was park and s/lent when 

THE POLICE ARRlVEP... 




Everything ms dark. -.brood* 

fN& SILENCE/ AND THEN, 

down in the chamber of 
horrors,,. 

r 

5AR6E 

LOOK 

over 



Awed, they stood Before 
a silent, wayen scene/ mute 
and grisly tableau-. 




U6H/ SAV, THAT 
PELUOW 8EIN<& 



WB/RO/ 
WHY WOULP 



.STRAN0LSP ■ 

r LOOKS LIKE 

poesH'i it* 



woj?lev suild 

A WA*- 

PUMMY ScEnE 

like that * 

LET5 FINP-^ 
WOPLEY-- he 
MAY KNOW 
WHAT HAP- 




Peter WORLEY WAS NEVER 
FOUND/ THERE WAS ONLY 
THIS NEW SCENE OF A 
KILLING. PR6SERVED IN WAX 
TO MAKE PEOPLE SHUDOER.' 




